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| Saturpay Evenine, Avcust 20, 


“Sweet flowers and fryits from fair Pamassus’ mount, 


And varied: knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 
—— We hither bring. 





Che Story of Le Feores 
eS 


“TT was some time in the summer of that.year 
in which Dendermond was taken by the al- 
lies ; which was about seven,years before my fa- 
ther came into the country ; and about as many 
after the time that my uncle Toby and Trim had 
privately decamped from my father’s house in 
‘town, in order to lay some of the finest sieges to 
‘some of the finest fortified cities in Europe— 
“When my-uncle Toby was one evening getting 
his supper, with Trim sitting behind him at a 
‘small side-board ;—The landlord of a littléainn 
in the village come into the parlour with an emp- 
‘ty phial in his ,.kand to beg a glass or two of 
“sack ; ’tis for a poor gentleman ; | think, of the 
Parmy, said the landlord, who has been ta- 
ken ill at my house four days ago, and hasmevy- 
er held up his head since, or hada desire to taste 
'any thing till just now, that he has a fancy for 
42 glass of sack and a thin toast—Z think, says he, 
taking his hand from his forehead, zt would com- 
fort me. 
If I could neither beg, borrow, nor buy 
such a thing—added the landlérd—I would al- 
Mnost steal it for the poor gentleman, he is so ill. 
_ I hope in God he will still mend, continued 
“he—we are all of us concerned for him. 
_ Thou art a good-natured soul, I will answer for 
wthee, cried my. uncle Toby ; and thou shalt 
Mrink the poor gentleman’s health, in a glass of 
‘sack thyself—and take a couple of-bottles, with 
“Mny service, and tell him he is heartily welcome 
to them, and to a dozen more, if they will do 
shim good. . 
' Though I am persuaded said my unele Toby, 
as thedandiord shut the door, he is a very com- 
jst fellow—Trim, yet I cannot help en- 
teriathing an high opinion of his guest too ;_ there 
muspibe sdémething more than common in him, 
mhat in so short atime should win so much upon 
he affections of his host ; And of his whole 
amily, added the corporal, for they are all con- 
seul for him.——Step after him, said. my un- 
Becie Toby—do Trim ; and-ask if he knows his 
ame, 
- I have quite forgot it, truly, said the landlord, 
foming back into che parlour with the corporal, 
gut 1 can ask his son again: Has he a son with 
im then ? said my uncle Toby. A boy, repli- 
i the landlord, of about. eleven or-twelve years 
Hage : but the poor creature has tasted as little 
shis father ; he does nothing but mourn and 
ament for him night and day ; he has not stir- 
ed from the bed-side these two days. 


My urcle Toby laid down his knife and fork,. 


i thrust his’plate from before him, as the land- 
rd gave him the account ; and Trim, without 
ve took it orray, without saying one word, 5 
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in a few minutes after brought him his pipe and 
tobacco. : 

-——Stay in the reom a little, says my uncle 
Toby. 

Trim !—said my, uncle Toby, after he -had 
lighted his pipe, and smoked about a dozen 
whiffs—Trim came in front of his master, and 
made his bow ; my uncle Teby smoked on, and 
said no more. Corporal! said my uncle Toby 
the corporal made his.\bow. My uncle Toby 
proceeded no farther, but finished his pipe. 


Trim! said my uncle Toby, f have a project 
in my head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping 
myself up warm in my roquelaure, and paying 
a visit to this poor gentleman. Your honour’s 
rotjuelaure, ied ibe corporal, has not once 
been had « thém@ght before your honour 
received™ *wonnd, when we mounted guard 
in thettrénches before the gate of St, Niehiotas ; 
and besides, it so is cold and rainy a night, that 
what with the roquelaure, and what with the 
weather, twill be enough to give-your honour 
your death, and bring on your honowr’s torment 
in your groin. -I-fear so, replied my uncle To- 
by ; but 1 am not at rest in my mind, Trim, 
since the account the landlord has given me. 
wish | had not known so much of this -atiair— 
added my uncle Toby: or that I had known 
more of it: How-shall we amanage it? Leave it, 
an’t please -your honour, to.me, quoth the corpo- 
ral; Ili take my hat and stick, & go to the house 
and reconoitre, and act accerdingiy,; and I will 
bring your honour a full account in an hour.— 
Thou shalt go, Trim, said my uncle Toby, and 
here’s a shilling for thee to drink with his ser- 
vant ; I shall get it all out of him, said the cor- 
poral, shutting the door. 


My uncle Toby filled-his second pipe ; and 
had it not been that he now and then wandered 
from the point, without-considering whether it 
was not full as well to have the curtain of the 
tennaile a straight line, as a crooked bne, he 
might be said to have thought of nothing else 
but,poor Le Fevre and his boy the whole time 
he smoked it. 


It was not till my uncle Tobly had knocked 
thet ashes’ out of his third pipe, that.corporal 
Trim returned from the inn, and gave him the 
following accounts 


I despaired. at first, said the corporal, of being 
able to bring back your honour any kindof in- 
telligence’ concerning the poor sick lieutenant. 
Is he in the army then ? said my uncle Toby— 
He is, said the corporal—aAnd in what regiment ? 
said thy uncle Teby—I'll tell your honour, re- 
plied the corporal, every thing straight forwards, 
as I learntit. Then, Trim, I'll fill another pipe, 
said my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee till 
thou hast done ; sosit down at thy .ease, Trim, 
in the window-seat, and begin the story again. 
The corporal made his old bow, which generally 
spoke, as plain as a bow could speak it—“ Your 
honour is good ;” And having done that, he 
sat down, as he was onlered+—and began the 
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story to my uncle Toby over again in pretty near 
the same words, i 

I despaired at first, said the corporal, of being 
able to bring back any intelligence to your hon- 
our about the lieutenant and his son; for when £ 
asked where his servant was, from whom i made 
myself sure of knowing every thing which was 
proper to be asked—That’s a right distinction, 
Trim, said my uncle Toby—lI was answered, an” 
piease your honour, that he had no servant with. 
him ; that he had come to the inn with hired 
herses, which, upon finding himself unable to 
proceed (to join, I suppose, the regiment) he had 
dismissed the morning after he came. If I get 
better, my dear, said he, as he gave his purse te 
his son to pay the man—we can hire hores from. 
hence. But alas! the poor gentleman wiil nev- 
er get from hence, said the landlady to me ; for 
l heard the death-watch all night long ; and. 
when he dies, the youth, his son, will certainly” 
die with him +. for he is broken-hearted already. 

I was hearing this accoun;, continued the cor- 
poral, when the youth came into the kitchen, to — 
oruer the thin toast the landlord spoke of ; but -: 
1 will do it-for my father myself, said the youth. 
Pray let me save you the trouble, young 
gentleman, said I, taking up « fork for the pur- 
pose, and offering him my chair to sit down up- 
on by the fire, whilst 1 did it. I believe, sir, 
said he, very modestly, I can please him best 
myself. I am sure, said I,’ his honour will not 
like the toast the worse for being toasted by an 
old soldier.” The youth took, hold of my hand, 
and instantly burst into tears. Poor youth! said” 


my uncle Joby, he has been bred up from am ~ a 


infant in the army, and the name of a soldier, 
‘lrim, sounded in his ears kke the name ofa ~ 
friend ; I wish I had him here. 

I never, in the longest march, said the corpo- 
ral had so great a mind to my dinner, as I had 
to cry-with-him for company : What could be 
the matter with me, an’ please your honour? . 
Nothing.in the world, Trim, said my unele To- 
by, blowing his nose, but that thou art a good- 
natured fellow, . ‘ 

When I gave him the toast, continued the cor- 
poral, I thought it-was preper to tell him I was 
Captain Shandy’s servant, and that your hondilit 
(though a stranger) was extremely concerned - 
for his father ; and that-if there was any thing 
in your house or cellar---(and thou might’st have 
added my purse too, said my uncle Toby; he — 
was heartily welcome. to it:).he made a very — 
low bow (which was meant to youp honour) bat. 
no answer, for his» heart was fuil ;' so he went 


up stairs with the toast: I warrant you, my dear 2 
tchen-door; your father 


said 1, as | opened 't 
will be well agains 
smoking a pipe by the Witche: 
a word pood or, bad te cor 
thought it was wrong, added the corpor 
think so too, said my uncle ‘To ia toys 
When the lieutenant had taken | 


. Yorick’s curate was 


ken his-glassof 
sack and toast, he felt himself a little tey 


and sent down into the kitchem, :to: etme SRY i q 
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I thought, said the curate, that you gentlemen 
of the army, Mr. Trim, never said your prayers 
at all. I heard the poor gentleman say his 
prayers last night, said the landlady, very de- 
youtly, and with. my own ears, or I could not 
have believed it. Ave you sure of it? replied 
the curate: A soldier, an’ please your reverence, 
said I, prays as often (of his own accord) as a 
parson ; and when he is fighting for his king, 
and for his own life, and for his honour too, he 
has.the most reason to pray to God of any one 
jn the whole world. *Twas well said of thee, 
‘Trim, said my uncle Toby. But when a soldier, 
said I, an’ please your. reverence, has been stand- 
ing for twelve hours together in the trenches, up 
to his knees in cold water: or engaged, said I, 
for months together in long and dangerous mar- 
ches ; harrassed, perhaps, in his rear to-day ;— 
harrassing others to-morrow : detached here ;— 
countermanded there :—resting this fight upon. 
bis arms ; beat. up in his shirt the next ; be- 
numbed in his joints ; pores v1 straw in 
his tent to kneel on ; he mdSt say his prayers 
how and when he can. I believe, said J, for I 
was piqued, quoth the corporal, for the reputa- 
taon of the army—lI believe, an’t please your rev- 
erence,. said I, that when a soldier gets time to 
pray, he prays as heartily as a parson ; though 
not with all his fuss and hypocrisy. Thou should’st 
not have said that, Trim, said my uncle Toby ; 
for God only knows who is a hypocrite, and who 
is not: At the great and general review of us 
all, corporal, at the day of judgment (and not 
till then) it will be seen who has done their du- 
ties in this world, and who has not ; andwe 
shall be advanced, Trim, accordingly. I hope 
we shall; said Trim. It.is in the Scripture, said 
my uncle Toby ; and I will shew it thee to- 
morrow : In the mean.time, we may depend up- 
on it, Trim, for our comfort, said my uncle.'To- 


by, that God Almighty is so good and just a | 


the world, that if we have but done 

Tt; it will never be enquired into, 

Pwe have done them in.a red coat or a 

dlack one: I hope not, said the corporal. But 

go on, Trim, said my uncle Toby, with thy ste- 
ry. 


Then I went up, continued the corporal, into || 


Jieutenant’s room which [ did not do till the 
Rpiration of the ten minutes ; he was lying in 
is. bed with his head raised upon his hand, with 


F his elbow upon the pillow, and a clean white 


¢ambrick handkerchief beside. it: The youth 
down to take up the cushion, 
he had been kneeling— 
the book was laid upon the bed ; and as he rose, 
jn taking up the cushion with one hand, he reach- 
ed eut. his other. to take it away at the same 
time. Let it remain. there, my dear, said the 
Fieutenant.. © ~%* + 

He did not offer tospeak to me, till I-had 
walked up close to his bed-side : If you are Cap- 
tain Shandy’s servant, said he, you must present 
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iy thanks to your master, with.my little boy’s 
- thanks along with them, for his courtesy to me 5 


ven’s—said the lieutenant. I 
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as-——Thew, said. he, I 
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as I shut the door I saw his son take up a cush- | 


| 
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‘him, that he knows ‘nothing. of me. 


served three campaigns with Rim-in' Flanders, 
and remember him—but.’tis most likely, as 1 
had not the honour of amy acquaintance with 
You will 
tell him, however, that the person his good-na- 


ture has laid under obligations-to lim, is one Le # 


Fevre, a lieutenant in. Angus’s ; but he kmows 
me not ; said he, a second time, musing ; pos- 
sible he may my-story#added he—pray tell the 
captain, I was the ensiga at Breda, whose wife 
was most unfortunately” killed with a musket- 
shot, as she- lay in my arms in my tent. I re- 
member the story, an’t please your honour, ‘said 
I very-well. Do you so, said he, wiping his eyes 


ee ee 





with his -handkérchief ; then well may I. In 
saying this, he drew a little ring out-of his bosom, 
which seemed tied with a black ribband about 
his neck, and kissed it twice. Here, Billy, said 
he ; the boy flew- across the room to the bed- 
side, and falling down upon his. knee, took the 
ring.in his,hand, and kissed it-too—then kissed 
his father, and sat down upon the bed and wept. 


I wish said my -uncle-4 with a deep sigh, 
I wish, ‘Trim, | wasi@pleép. 


Your honour replied the corporay4 
concerned : shai] | pour-your-honour out a glass 
of sack to your. pipe # Do, Trim,, said my uncle 
Toby. 

I remember, said my uncle Toby, sighing a- 
gain, the story of the ensign and his wife, with 
a circumstance his modesty omitted ; and par- 
ticularly well that- he, as well as:she, upon some 
account or other (1 forgot what) was universally 
pitied by the whole regiment ; but finish the 
story thou art upon: "Tis finished already, said 
the corporal ; for [could stay no longer ; so 





wished his honour, a good night ; young Le Fe- 
vre rose off the bed, and saw. me to the bottom 
of the stairs ; and as we went down together, told 
me, they -had come froma lreland, and were on 
their route to join their regiment in Flanders :— 
But.-alas! said. the corporal ; the lieutenant’s 
last day’s march is over. ‘Then what is to be- 
come of his poor boy ? cried my uncle Toby. 

It was to my uncle Toby’s eternal honour— 


I tell it only: for the sake of those, who, when 


cooped in betwixt a natural and a positive law, 
know not for their souls which way in the werld 


‘to turn themselyes———That notwithstanding my : 


uncle Toby was warmly engaged at-that time in 
carrying onthe seige of Dendermond, parallel 
with. the allies, who pressed theirs on so vigo- 
rously that they scarce allowed him time to get his 


dinner—tlrat nevertheless he gave up Dender- | 
anond, though he had already’ made a lodge- 


ment upon the counterscarp ;. and bent his whole 
thoughts towards the private distresses at the 
ino ; and, except that he ordered the garden-: 
gate to be bolted up, by which he might -be said 
to have turned the-seige of .Dendermond into a 
blockade—he left Dendermond to itself—-to be 


relieved or not by the French king, as the French 


king, thought good ; and only. considered how 
he himself should relieye the poor lieutenant-and_ 
his son.. 

That kind Being, who is a friend to the friend- 


less, shall recompense thee for this. 


Thou hast left this. matter short, said my-un-. 
cle Toby to the corporal, as he was putting him* 
to bed ;. and J will tell thee in what, Trim.. In 
the first place, when thou madest an offer of:my 


services to Le Fevre—as sickness and travelling © 


are both expensive, and thou knowest he was but» 








make an offer to him 
‘he stood in need; thou knowest, T. 
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@ poor lieutenant, with a son to subsist as well] 
himself, out of his pay—that thon le ad 


my purse; beeause, had | 
rin, he had 


‘been jas welcome to it as myself—Your h 
knows, saber ‘ 0 


| poral, I had no orders ;— True 
quoth my uncle Toby—thou didst very right, 
as a soldier—but certainly very wrong as a man; 


In the second place, for which, ‘indeed, thoy 
hast the same ‘excuse, continued my uncle Toby, 
—when thou o st him whatever was in my | 
house—thou jshouldest have offered him my 
house too :—A sick brother officer should haye 
the best quarters, Trim ; and if we had him 
with us—we / could ‘tend and look to him—thov 
artan exceljent nurse thyself, Trim—and what 
with thy care of him, and ¢he old woman’s, and 
his boy’s, and mine together, we might recruit 
him again at once, and set him upon his legs. 

In a fortnight or three weeks, added my uncle 
Toby, smiling, he might march. He will never 
march, an’ please your honour, in the world,. 
said. the. corperal : He will march, said my un- 
cle Toby, rising up from the side of the bed,. 
with one shoe off: An’ please your honour, said 
the corporal, he will never march but to his 
grave : He shall march, cried my uncle Toby, 


|| marching the foot which had a shoe on, though 


without -advancing..an inch—he shall march to 
his regiment. He cannot stand it, said the cor- 
poral He shall be- supported, said my uncle 
Toby... He’ll drop at last, said the corporal, and 
what will become of his boy ? He shall not drop - 
said my uncle Toby, firmly. A-well-a’day— 
do what we can, said Trim, for him, maintaining 
his point, the poor soul will die :—He shall not 
die, by G—, cried my uncle Toby. 

chancery with the oath, blushed as he gave it 
in—and the recording angel, as he wrote it down, 
dropp’d a tear upon the word, and blotted it out 
for ever.:. 

» My uncle Toby went>to his bureau—put his 
purse into his breeches pocket, and having or- 
dered the corporal to go early in the morning 
for a physician—he went to bed, and fell asleep. 


The sun~ looked bright the morning after, to 
every eye in the yillage but Le Fevre’s and his 
afflicted son’s—the hand of death pressed, heavy 
upon his eye-lids—and hardly - could theewhec! 
at the cistern turn round its circle, when my un- 
cle Toby, who had rose up an hour before 
his wonted time, entered the lieutenant’s room, 
am! without preface or apology sat himself down 
upon the chair, by the bed-side, and independ- 
ently of all modes and customs,.opened the,cill> 
tain in the manner an old friead and brother of- 
ficer would have done it, and asked him how he 
did—how he had rested in the might—what was 
his complaint—where was his pain—and what 
he could dotohelphim? and, givitrg him no time (9 
answer any one--of the enquiries, went on and 
told him of the little plan which he had been 
concerting with#he corporal the night belore/0! 
for him... <2 | 

You shallgo home directly, Le Fevre, said 
my uncle Teby; to my house, and wel! send for 
a doctor to see. what’s the matter; and ¥¢! 
have an apothecary’; and. the corporal shall bt 
your nurse ; and I'll be your servant, Le Fever 

There was a frankness in my uncle Toby, 9° 
the@eflect of familiarity, but the cause of it j— 
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tia at yt Character of a true Fricns, 


you pa 4 his looke, aad bs Concerning the man you call your friend— 
suneradded, ‘which. et tell me, will he weep with you in the hour of 
Boer, ee distress ? Will he faithfully reprove you to your 


: te to come : . - 
ee ae before my uncle Toby had half face, for actions which others are ridiculing and 
. censuring you for behind your back ? Will he 


fnished the kind offers he was making to the fa- ( 
ther, had the son insensibly pressed up close to dare to stand forth in yourdefence, when detrae- 
B® his ‘tne and had taken hold of. the breast of || tion is secretly aiming its deadly weapons at 
‘ your reputation ? Will he acknowledge youwith 


his coat, and was pulling it towards him. The mn ) 

blood and spirits of Le Fevre,.which. were wax- the same cordiality, and behave to you with the 

‘n¢ cold and slow within him, and were retreat-.|} same friendly attention in the company of your 
g superiors in rank and fortune, as when the claims 


ing to their last citadel, the heart—rallied back ; ' ‘an ' 
> the film forsook his eyes for a moment—he look- of pride or vanity do not interfere with those of 
friendship ? If misfortune should compel you to 


ed up wishfully in my uncle Toby’s face—then *nds ine si , 
cast a look upom his boy ; and that ligament, |) retire into a walk of life, in which you cannot 
appear with thé same distinction, or entertain 


a a re ee ne rere = ee ee —e 


an. Cquivocal Cpistle, 
Mapam, “4 : < 


The great love I have hitherto expressed for you 
ts false ; and I feel that my indifference towards you 
increases every day. The more I see of you, the more 
you appear in nry eyes an object of contempt——— 
I find myself every vay disposed and determined to 
hate you. Believe me, I never had an inclination to * 
offer you my heart. Our last conversation has” 
left a tedious insipidiiy, which has by no means 
given me the most exalted idea of your character:— 
Your temper would make me extremely unhappy, 
and if we are united, I shall experience nothing bit: 
the hatred of my parents, added to an everlasting dis- 
pleasure in living with you. Ihave indeed a heart 
to bestow, but I do not wish you to imagine it is 
at your service. I could not give it to one more 


fme as it was, was-never broken. ‘Nature in- 


stantly ebb’d again; the film returned to its 
~place—the pulse flutter’d—stopp’d—went on— 
throbb’d--stopp’d again—mov’d—stopp’d—shall 
I.go on ?>—No! 


Sterire,. 
ae 


Falshood punished, 


The inconveniency that a person may bring himself in- 
to by telling even a single lie ; exemplified in Mr. 
Jeremy WuHits. 





Mr. W. one of Oliver Cromwell’s domestic chap- 
lains, a sprightly man, and one of the chief wits of 
the court, was so ambitious as to make his addresses 
to Oliver's youngest daughter, the lady Frances.— 
The young lady did not discourage him ; but in so 
religious a court, this gallantry could not be carried. 
on without being taken notice of. The protector was 
told of tt, and was much concerned t ; he or- 
dered the person who told him to keep a strict look- 
out, promising, if he could give him any substantial 
‘proofs, he should be well rewarded, and White se- 
verely punished, The spy followed his business so 
tlose, that in alittle time he Jerry White (as 
he was generajly called) to the lady’s chamber, and 
ran immediately to the protector to acquaint him 
that they were together. Oliver, in a rage, hastened 
‘to the chamber, and going in hastily, found Jerry on 
“his knees, .either kissing thelady’s hand, or having 
just kissed it. Cromwell in a FSury, asked what was 
he meaning of that posture before his daughter -?— 


White with a great deal of presence of mind: said, | 


May it please your highness, Ihave a long time 
Gourted that young gentlewoman there, my lady's wo- 
Ran, and cannot prevail: I was therefore humbly 
baying her ladyship to intercede for me.‘ - 

The protector, turning to the young woman, what's 
> meaning of this, hussy? Why do you refuse the 
nour Mr. White would do you? He ismy”  ’, 
I expect you should treat kim as such. May 1 

my 8 woman, who desired nothing more; with a ve 
th) courtesy replied, If Mr. White intended me that 
bnour, I shail not be against~him,. st'thou so, 
y lass ? cried Cromwell. Call Coi this busi- 
fs shall be done presently, before I gOvout- of the 
lom. Mr. White kad gone too far to go back— 
8 brother parson —Jerry and my ladys wo- 
were marricd@p the presenee of ‘the Protector, 
0 gave her five hundred pounds for her portion— 
h with the money she had saved before; made 
. White easy in his circumstances: but he was ve- 
‘unhappy, as he never loved his wife, nor she’ him, 
ugh they lived together near fifty years afterwards. 





MAXIM. re 
» real merit of aman be esti | 
be, not by his fortomt eshonht bt estimated by Nis 
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your friends with the same liberality as formerly, 
will he still think himself happy in your society, 
and instead of gradually withdrawing himself 
from an unprofitable connection, take pleasure 
in confessing himself your friend; and cheerful- 
ly assist you to support the burden of afflictions ? 
When sickness shall call yon to retire from the 
gay and busy scenes of the world, will he follow 
you to the gloomy retreat, listen with attention 
to your “tale of symptoms,” and administer 
the balm of consolation to your fainting spirits ? 
And, lastly, when death shal! burst asunder ev- 
ery earthly tie, will he -shead a tear upon your 
grave, and lodge the dear remembrance of your 
friendship in his heart, as a treasure never to be 
resigned. The man who will not do this, may 


be your companion—your flatterer—your sedu- [> 


cer—but believe me, he isnot your FRIEND. 
ee 


Wenebalence, 


Happy is the man who is free from envy, who 
wishes and rejoices in his neighbours’ prosperity, 
being contented with: his own condition, and de- 
lighted at the good fortune of those around him ; 
his eyes moisten at the tale of sorrow ; his sym- 
pathetic breast beats in unison with the sufferer, 
and from his little store bestows a generous mite 
to the children of poverty. Enjoyment attends 
him through the various walks of life, and mis- 
fortune rests lightly on his head ; -the morsel 
which he eats is sweet and nourishing ; the wa- 
ter which he drinks is ceol and refreshing ; -and 
the straw which supports his weary limbs soothes 
him in soft forgetfulness. When he visits his 
neighbour in trouble, such benignity appears in 
his countenance, that the eye of sorrow wears a 
smile, and the’ distressed breast ceases to heave 
a sigh. Like a minister of peace he-is received 
among them, and his words prove the oil of con- 
solation. How large, and how extensive must 


be his felicity ! Surely he above the rest of his: 


fellow mortals partakes of heayen here below, 


and a bliss, which none but the virtuous ever 
claim. 


Fertility of Genius, - | 
When Apelles drew the portrait of Antigonus, 


who had lost an eye, he judiciously took his face in 
profile, that he might hide the blemish. Net less 








was the caution of Vandyke. The countess dowa- 


ger of Exeter had no eye-brows. To conform to a 


vicious. taste, that would have been miserable to 
have seen the status rei, he put a gauze veil over the 


forehead of her picture,-and the hem of it conceal-- 


ed whut is called the defect of nature. 








‘ 


5 








‘aice of the scene,- 


inconstant and capricious than yourself—and less 
capable to do honour to my choice and to my family. 
Yes, ‘Madam, I beg you will be persuaded that’ 
I speak sincerely ;—-and you will do me a favour 
to avoid me. I shall excuse your taking the trouble 
to answer this. Your letters are always full of 
impertinence, and you have not the ~ shadow of 


wit or good sense, Adieu ! adieu! believe me, Tam 


so averese to yop that it is impossible E should ever be - 
Madam, ‘youPaffectionate humble servant, &c. 


xe The key to the above letter'is, to read the first | 
line, and then every other life alternately. 


Che Late Lord Chatham, 


When his Lordship was: between nine and ten 
years of age, he was on-a visit to his aunt, the 
old Lady Grandison.. One morning having a 
great number of*persons of fashion visiting her, , 
a Lord of the King’s bed-chamber was there, who. ~ 
was vaunting of» the minister’s majorities in par- 
liament. Young. Pitt who-was carelessly play- _ 
ing at the end of the room, hearing thisysudden- - 
ly exclaimed, “ Then God help the country !” 
The company. were amazed, and his aunt; who 
knew his temper ordered him out of the room. 
After the guests were'gone, she in a good natur-» _ 
ed manner chid him for his observation ; when. 
he replied, “‘ I beg. your pardon, Madam, for ’ 
disturbing your company ; but I hope tosee the - 
day when I shall make edery one of those Court» 
Sychophants tremble in their skins.” — | 


Twe Ministers, ibis es 
Mr. Pitt's plan, when he had the gout, was to have” 


notire in Lis room, but to load himself with bed clothes. 
At his house at Hayes he-slept in a long room : at” 


one end of which was his bed, and his lady's at the E 


other. His way was, when he thought the E of 
Newcastle had fallen into any mistake, to send for 
him, and read him a lecture. ‘The Duke was sent 
for ance, and came; when Mp, Pitt -confin aaa 
bed by the gout, ‘There was) u 
room ; the day was very chilly, ai 
sual, afraid of catching eold. The Dake first gat 
down ov Mrs. Pitt’s bed, as the warmést place ; then ~ 
drew up his legs into it'as he grew colder. 
ture uvluckily continuing ‘a: consid ra 
Duke at length fairly lodged himself under ? 
bed clothes. A person, from whéem-I had th 
denly going im, saw the two winistets in bed. 


euds of the room, while Pitt’s long nose, and t Yack beare e 


unshaved for some days, added tu the grotesate 


Pts « 
Bk Oe 





Merion Aga ng fe 
you live only for the world.” 

' - BY MISS OWENSON, 
“O NO! I live not for the throng 
Thou seest me mingle oft among, 

By fashion given ; 

Yet one may snatch, in this same world 
Of noise and din where one is hurl’d, 


Some glimpse of Heaven. 


When gossip murmurs rise around, 
And all is empty show and sound, 
Of vulgar folly ; 
How sweet ! to give wild fancy play, 
Or bend to thy dissolving sway, 
Soft melancholy.* 


When silly beaux around one flutter, 

And silly belles gay nonsense utter, 
How sweet to steal 

To some lone corner (quite perdue) 

And with the dear selected few, 


Converse and feel ! - 


When forc’d for tasteless crowds to sing, 

Or listless sweep the trembling string, © 
Say, when we meet 

‘The eye whose beam alone inspires, 

And wakes the warm soul's latent fires, 
Is it not sweet ? 


Yes, yes, the dearest bliss of any 
Is that which ’midst the blissless many 
So oft we stole ; 
Thou know’st twas midst much cold parade 
And idle crowds, we each betray’d 
To each—a soul. 


* “ Our ideas,” says Zimmerman, “ never flow more 
copiously than in those moments which we rescue from 
an nninteresting and fashionable visit.” * 


a 


Pistorp of Piranda's Cepedieian. 








G Liar not to be Weliebhed ; 


A mortal fever once, prevailed on board a ship 
at sea; and a negro fellow was appointed to 
throw overboard the bodies of those who died 
from time to time. Qne day, when the Capt. 
was on deck, he saw the negro dragging out of 
the forecastle a sick man who was struggling vi- 
dlently to extricate himself from the negro’s 

p, and remonstrating most bitterly against 
the cruelty of burying him alive. “ What are 


you going to do with that man, you black d— ?” | 


said the Capt. “ Going to trow him over board, 
Massa, cause he dead,” replied the negro “ Dead, 
you scoundrel ?” says the Capt. “ don’t you see 
that he moves and speaks?” “ Why yes, Massa,” 
{replied the negro) * I know he say he no dead; _ 
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OLIVER & MUNROE, 
Intend putting immediately to press, 


THE HISTORY OF MIRANDA’s LATE. ATTEMPT TO | 


REVOLUTIONIZE SOUTH-AMERICA. 


In a series of letters by a gentleman who was an officer 
an the enterprise, to his friend in the United States, . 


The manuscript has been inspected by several gen- 
tlemen of taste and literary eminence, who pronounce it 
a highly valuable apd interesting work. The merit of it 
alone, would entitle it to-the patronage oi “the public ; 
but when itis remembered that Gen, Miranda is now i 
England, making preparations for going again to South 
America, and that Col. Burr is nuw ou his passage there, 
it cannot fail to excite particular atteptiqn. It is thus 
noticed by a member of the Legislature of Massachu- 
setts to the Editor of the North Star. 

“4 young gentleman whom I knew five years ago as 
an officer in the navy of the U. States, and which he left 
honorably, has lately returned from Mivanda’s expedi- 
tion, into which he had been seduced by falsehood ; and 
has shewn me a hisiory of that enterprise in detail from 
the day of leaving New-York until its dissolution. -The 
unstudied simplicity of the ‘narrative carries conviction 
of its truch—l have advised its publication: so have oth- 
er gentlemen of more deserving weight of character than 
myseli, Jt has so much of incidgen: that it will engage 
the curious reader; so mach of,extwavagance as to seize 
on the adventurous ; so much of disaster as to fx on 
sensibility and carries proof of such depraved hypocrisy 
im the leader as to niterest, every lover of truth Be- 
cause I wish every tub to stand on its own bottom, I wish 
this exposure should go to the public. “ Render unto 
Cesar, the things tha are Caesar’s.”’ 

Printers throughout the Union are desired to insert the 
above in their respective papers. 





Just Published, and for sale at this Office, 
AN ORATION 


Pronounced at Kittery, July 4, 1808, 
By Benjamin Greene, Esq. 7 


ee 


privnttig, 





THE VARIOUS BRANCHES OF 


Letter-Press Printing, 
EXECUTED WITH 


Peatness, Accuracn, and Dicpatch, 
-$TEPHEN SEWALL, 


AT THE MIRROR PRINTING OFFICE, OPPOSITE THE BRIGK MAR- 
KET, COURT STREET, PORTSMOUTH, 
Oe x 
BLANKS, BILLS, CARDS, 4c. 


PRINTED AT SHORT NOTICE. 





French-Schoal, 
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eoclect Miscellaneoug Clagsicg. 


HASTINGS, ETHERIDGE & BLISs, 
No, 8, State-street, Boston, | 


“AND S. ETHERIDGE, 
Washington Head, Charlestown, 


&RE PUBLISHING BY SUBSCRIPTION, 


| In 60 Volumes Duodecimo, to be ornamented with plat@ 
engraved by the first American Artists ; 


ENTITLED, 
“Select Miscellaneous Classics,” 


COMPRISING THE ENTIRE works oF 


Pope, Swift, Smollet, Addison, Goldsmith, Johnso, 
Sterne, and Fielding, _ 
ae 


PROSPECTUS, 

The Miscetrangous Crassics are intended to comprise 
the above valuable and approved authors. The two first 
volumes of Pope are already published, as a specimen 
of the size, and style of execution, of this undertaking — 
The publishers intend issuing the resilue to match the 
first volumes, so as to complete an uniform set of these 
valuable and scarce books ; which are intended to form 
a complete little library of the choicest writings in the 
English language. This plan offers to the public a cheap 
and easy mode of procuring the best books, at a ve 
reasonable price, by taking a volume at atime. The 
payment.will be divided in such a manner as will put it 
in the power of almost every one to purchase it by sub. 

| scribing. To those wko do not subscribe, the price will | 
be raised 25 per cent. at least, 

With the fullest confidence of a liberal patronage from | 
those gentiemen who have hitherto supported the Ameri- 
can"press, the publishers submit the following 


CONDITIONS, 
1. The Miscellaneous Classics are printing on fine vel- 
lum paper, similar to the two first volumes, already pub- 


lished, and which are ready to be delivered to subscrib- | 
} ers. 


2. The work will be issued, one or more volumes a 


~ 


ee -2- 


month, and delivered to subscribers in extra boards, at 


j one dollar eac le on delivery ; mn 
one dollar op yee en ema 


3. Any person having other editions of any of these 

| authors, may have the privilege of taking such only a 

they have not ; or theirs will be taken at a fair price, in 
part payment. 

4. Individuals procuring subseribers are entitled te 


one copy for every ten they may obtain; they becoming 
responsible for the payment, 


5. The names and residence ofthe subscribers to the 


Miscellaneous Classics, shall be published at the end of 
the work. 


Boston, June 22, 1808. 


‘Subscriptions for the above are received at the 
Bookstore of THOMAS & TAPPAN. 


—_——————— ee. 
TERMS OF THE MIRROR. 
ee 


Two dollars per annum, exclusive of postage. 

To_ sobseribers at a distance one half in advance 
will be expected, 

One column will be devoted to advertisements. 

All comimunications addressed to the Editor of the 
Mirror are requested to be post paid or they will not 
meetwith attention. 





A French gentieman wishing to tar- 
ry some time in this town, desires to take a few scholars || » Pa 


to teach in the FRENCH LANGUAGE 3; and to ascertain | . ce 
Che Literacy Wirror, 


his being adequate to the task, he will submit himself 
PUBLIS! ED ON SATURDAYS, 


to the examination of any gentleman or gentlemen. 
T -—Ten dollars per quarter ; Attendance 
reams len P q rte ; ance three By STEPHEN SEW ALL, 
AT HIS PRINTING OFFICE IN COURT-STREET, 


times a week ; the lessons tu be of one hour for two | 
OPPOSTTR THE BRICK MARKET, 


pupi= Apply to 
Mr. -L. de St. Omer, PORTSMOUTH, 
: . H, 
_At Col. Woodeard’s boarding house. | 


Portsmouth, Aug. 6, 1808, 


but him always Ue so, nobody nebber know when 
to believe him.” 


, 


Wirmingham Liar : 


eman told his friends that he was born in | 
n, and though he loved his couytry, and 
ed its inhabitants, yet he wust in justice de- 
are, that all the people born in that town, and its. 
Smity, were the greatest liars in the universe. Then, 
‘4 gentlemaf present, if you speak truth, you lie; 

» you speak trath. - 
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